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	1. Chapter 1

**A/N Hey I'm back with another story! I know I haven't finished my Lab Rats fic but I want to do a different story for now since I only have one. This one will be a FNAF fic between Foxy and Mangle. Once again, I do not own any of these characters, they all belong to Scott Cawthorn. I also do not own the cover art but I could not find who it was by but CREDIT TO THE RIGHTFUL OWNER it's amazing. BTW this story takes place in the FNAF2 pizzeria time setting. Thank you all!**

Character descriptions (soul form) (read the fic to know what I'm talking about)

Foxy-African-American (Black-which is not racist even though everybody says it is) whose real name before he died was Felix. Age: 15. Fun fact: When he's in soul form he still has his eye patch

Mangle-Italian whose real name before she died was Maria. She has long, bright pink, wavy hair. Age: 15 Fun fact: She can stretch her arm across a whole room (lol like mrs. Incredible) because she can do that in her animatronic form because of her long robotic parts.

Bonnie-Caucasian (white) whose real name was Leo before he died. He has brown shaggy hair. Age: 17 Fun fact: He loved guitar when he was alive.

Chica-Mexican whose name was Jade before she died. She has short blonde hair. Age: 11. Fun fact: She and Edward are the same age

Freddy-German (lol idk don't ask why) whose real name was Edward before he died. Age: 11. I'm going to stop doing fun facts bc they are kinda pointless

Marionette (Puppet)-German (bc she's Edward's mom) whose real name was Barbara before she died. Age: 42

I'm shortening the sentences a little bit because you probably get the gist of it.

Toy Chica/Chi-Teresa, Age 17. Long blonde hair.

Toy Bonnie/Bon-Jason, Age 12.

There is no soul in Toy Freddy.

Some things about the pizzeria/everybody's social status:

The Pirate Cove Door is connected to the Parts and Service room, so the old animatronics can talk to each other but they've never even seen the new ones because they work at the pizzeria while the withered just lay in the back behind a locked door that no one ever goes into.

Foxy's POV

"Guess what?" Bonnie asked me

"Arrgh, whaddya want mate, I was takin' me nap." I told him. He changed into soul form like I was in. (I liked the idea of when they were killed and their soul was inside, they could change into their human/soul form whenever they wanted).

"You know you don't have to talk like that once you're in soul form" Bonnie laughed. I laughed too.

"I know, it's just fun. Anyways, what's up?"

"We got a new security guard!" He exclaimed.

"Cool I guess?" I rolled my eyes. "I thought it was something good!"

"It is good! It's the first time since the new pizzeria opened that somebody unlocked the door!" He smiled. I jumped straight up.

"He did?" I asked excitedly. I've been wanting to meet my replacement ever since we…well, got replaced! "Yarr, I can't wait ta meet the new Foxy the Pirate Fox, he must be one of ta manliest warriors on ta planet!"

"Well…actually…I met…*ahem* her…" he started, before pausing and looking at me.

"Her? Whaddya mean, mate?" I asked, changing back into animatronic form.

"Foxy, I don't know if you want to meet her. She-well, she's not what you'd expect her to be." He said solemnly.

"Nonsense! I ain't carin' if she be a lady or not! Women are fierce fighters, too"

"It's not that-it's-well…" He paused. "Fine. I'll take you to her. And okay, I actually didn't meet her. I just took a look at her and left."

"Intimidatin'. I like it" I stated proudly. We walked until we saw a door marked 'Kid's Cove'.

"Huh. I liked 'Pirate's Cove' a lot better. But it ain't always about me!" I laughed before opening the door. I looked at my counterpart in horror.

"Who-who are you?" She asked shakily while clinging onto the ceiling.

"I'm-I'm Foxy, you were my replacement."

"You don't look like you had to go through the horrors that I have to."

"What are ya talkin' 'bout, lass? I loved it!"

"You loved being taken apart everyday by devil-child toddlers?" She asked me with shock.

"What? Is that what your role is? No! You are supposed ta be a fierce warrior, and tell ta stories of your adventures to ta kids!"

"That might've been before. But now, I'm sorry. I'm nothing but a tangled robotic horror"

"I'm not going to argue with that" Bonnie laughed. "You're a mess. I mean, no offense or anything, but _man! _You're nothing but a scrap heap!" He laughed. Tears formed in her eyes.

"Go. Now!" I told him.

"Alright. Jeez, it was just a joke!" He rolled his eyes before leaving.

"Don't listen ta him, lass. I think you're perfect." I smiled. She turned into soul form and wiped tears from her eyes. I marveled at her incredible beauty.

"Th-thanks. I don't believe I've told you my name. I'm Mangle-well, Maria, actually. I was killed not too long ago. This might be a little hard to understand, though."

"Lass…" I started. I changed into soul form. "It ain't that hard ta comprehend." I laughed. "By the way, I don't normally talk like that when I'm a human." I said. She giggled.

"Aw, I kinda like it." She smiled. Before I could say anything else, two animatronics burst into the room. They both kind of resembled Chica and Bonnie, except this Bonnie was bright blue and this Chica had a more girly figure. They were both wearing a tutu.

"Alright, Maria. Who wears this better?" The bright blue Bonnie asked. I laughed to myself.

"I don't know, Jason." She giggled.

"Oh come on! I make it work!" The girly Chica whined.

"Yeah. Right." Jason jokingly rolled his eyes. "It brings out my stupid girly eyelashes that they gave me."

"Well…you've got a point there…alright, I guess it's Teresa"

"What?!" Jason acted like a valley girl. "But I am totes hawter than her!" He laughed. Teresa looked at me.

"Who is that? Did a kid sneak in? And why is he wearing an eyepatch?" Teresa asked.

"Oh sorry." I told her. I changed into animatronic form.

"Ew, it's one of the withered ones!" She looked at Maria.

"Why are you with him?" Jason asked.

"Guys, the withers aren't as bad as we though they would be. They were killed just like we were, so they know how we feel."

"Well what is he doing out of the Parts and Service room?" Teresa asked impatiently. I changed back into my other form

"We got a new guard and he unlocked the door." I answered.

"Was I talking to you?" Teresa turned to me angrily.

"Shut up, Teresa. You think you know what's best for everyone, but you obviously don't!" Maria yelled.

"Well at least I hang out with my own kind, even if that kind is Jason! We toys stick together, we don't talk to withers. I don't even wanna meet my twin!" She groaned.

"Can I at least explain myself?" I asked her.

"Teresa, stop being a control freak and just let him." Jason nudged her. She sighed.

"Fine. Go ahead."

"Thank you. I'm Felix, and yes, I am a wither. But I don't know where you guys got the idea that we're bad or evil. We're just like you…well, you guys are definitely more advanced, but I mean we suffered through the same hardships. Will you guys at least give us a chance?"


	2. Chapter 2

**A/N Lol thanks for 27 views! I know I got 200 on my Lab Rats fic, thanks for that so much! Today, obviously, is the second chapter! I will try to post daily but I have a busy life so I will most likely post when I have time (like today). Thanks!**

Foxy's POV (again XD)

"Fine." Teresa answered. "But if one thing goes wrong with you guys…" she started, but Maria cut her off.

"Nothing will go wrong" she said as she smiled at me. I smiled back.

_LE TIME SKIP_

I couldn't help it. I was falling deeply in love with Maria. Every night we would hang out and I felt a huge attraction towards her. Everything about her was beautiful. Her eyes, her laugh…oh God. I knew I needed to talk to someone about this, but everybody I knew would tell her. There was only one person I could trust with my secret.

I was walking to the Prize Corner when I ran into Teresa. Literally.

"Agh, watch where you're going, dork!" She snapped.

"I'm really sorry" I told her. I was trying to stay on her good side, even though she was a pain in the…you know where.

"Where are you going in such a hurry?" she asked suspiciously.

"I just-I…um…" I started.

"Visiting Maria again? Your friendship with her makes me sick. Just know that you will never replace me. I'll _always _be her best friend, okay?" She scowled.

"What? No, I'm not trying to replace you! Not at all! Where the hell did you get that idea from? I asked.

"Oh please. You spend every day with her, and now you're telling me you're not replacing me?" Tears formed in her eyes.

"No no no! Don't cry, please! I swear I'm not trying to replace you, and I'm not on my way to see her, I'm on my way to see the Marionette." I told her while patting her on the back. "Please don't cry. I hate seeing people in pain. That's why I'm friends with Maria, so I can help ease some of the pain. But you know who does most of the work? Her best friend, you." I smiled. She smiled from ear to ear. She then gave me a bear hug.

"Felix, I'm so so sorry I called you a dork and an idiot and a little bi-"

"That's okay. You don't have to list all of them." I laughed. She giggled.

"The point is, you're a great guy, and Maria deserves to have a friend like you." She smiled, but then it quickly turned into a frown. "That being said, I know you like her. It's really obvious. So don't ever tell her. Because she will turn you down. Okay?" she looked at me coldly.

"Um…" I didn't know what to say. If I told her 'okay', then that will clarify me liking her, but if I tell her I don't, then she might tell Maria and then Maria will think I don't like her so she will never tell me if she does (which is highly unlikely but still!) So I did what any stupid person would do:

"I gotta go." I told her. But before I left, I said "you should go talk to Leo, even though he's a disgusting wither"

I got to the Prize Corner and The Puppet was waiting for me.

"Rookie mistake, 'I gotta go'. Now I guess you being in love with Maria is what you wanted to talk to me about?" She asked.

"How did you know?" I asked sarcastically. She laughed.

"I know kids. Anyways, my advice is to tell her how you feel. It may seem impossible, but it will definitely stop the nagging feeling you have. Please tell me that you will tell her."

"But Teresa told me that she'll turn me down!" I complained.

"Let me tell you a secret. A girl is very protective of her best friend, especially if her best friend is younger than she is. She'll do anything to keep her heart from being broken, even if that means making stuff up. Do you get what I'm trying to tell you?" She asked me.

"Okay, yes I get it." I told her. "Thank you"

"Maria, can I talk to you?" I asked her.

"Sure" She smiled. She turned into soul form, then plopped on the ground and patted the floor next to her. "Siddown and tell me wassup!" She laughed. I laughed too.

"Maria, I have to tell you something. It may mean we can't be friends anymore, but you need to know."

"Felix, I already know what it is"

"No you don't"

"Yes I do!"

"No you don-" I started, but I was interrupted by her kissing me smack on the lips.

**CLIFFHANGER!**


	3. Chapter 3

**A/N This chapter is going to be a lemon. If you are reading this in the future and you don't want to read it, skip to the next chapter to continue with the story. I know a lot of you will be upset about me adding a lemon, but my friends are paying me 5$ to write this in here lol. It's a really short chapter and not very detailed with the actions because I do not enjoy writing lemons, especially detailed ones haha. Thanks and peace out, bionicdemigodanimatronic.**

Mangle's POV

I kissed him. I didn't know if that was what he wanted to talk to me about or not, but it was now or never. I wondered if I had done the wrong thing. But what he did next just told me that everything was okay. He grabbed the back of my head and deepened the kiss. I decided to test the waters by pushing my tongue up against his lips, and he responded by opening his mouth. The once very sweet and simple kiss turned into an extremely passionate one. Suddenly, he flipped me over so that he was now on top of me.

"Felix!" I giggled.

"Sorry, I'm not stopping!" He laughed as he kissed my neck. I shuddered with delight. He slid off my shirt. He was about to unhook my bra when I caught his hand.

"Wait-are you sure?" I asked. I-I mean, I know technically age doesn't matter if you're…well, dead, but-are you sure?" I asked nervously.

"If you're not comfortable with it, that's all that matters." He smiled. He was such a sweet guy, I felt bad for not trusting him.

"I'm okay with it, I guess." I giggled.

"Good." He smiled as I took off his shirt, revealing his extreme 6-pack.

"Wow." I gasped.

"Is that good or bad?"

"Great, actually." I laughed. He laughed back. I slid off his pants, revealing his boxers with a small bulge.

"Glad you're excited already" I giggled. He blushed. I looked him as I pulled those down, too, revealing his 10-inch member. I flinched as I thought of that thing inside of me. But it turned out to be really great. After we were done, I collapsed on top of him. We were both panting a sweating.

"That was-woah." He panted.

"I know. I would go again, but I'm afraid Teresa will find out."

"Yeah, you're probably right." He said as he slipped his clothes on. I did the same.

"Shit..its 6:05. Kids'll be here any minute." He smiled as he started to head back to Pirate Cove

"I'm in no hurry for them to get here." I called. He poked his head back in.

"What a great joke! You love those kids!" He laughed. I smiled and rolled my eyes.


	4. Chapter 4

**A/N Hey hey hey! Bionicdemigodanimatronic here! Back with another chapter! I know I said I probably won't post daily but here I am at 2:00 in the morning making this chapter because I am SO FRIKIN BORED! Anyways, thank you all for 70 views! Also, my Lab Rats fans, check out my other story **_**The Commando App.**_** Please review/and or favorite, it would mean so much to me!**__**Love you!**

Teresa's POV

"He-hello?" I called in the Parts and Service room. Felix told me to talk to Leo, and even though I hated the withers, I wanted to stay on his good side just in case he decided to tell his true feelings to Maria. I was extremely worried that he would tell her because of what she told me earlier in the week...

_Le flashback_

"Hey Teresa" She said.

"Hey!" I smiled.

"Can I talk to you for a little bit?" She asked.

"You know you always can." I grinned. She chuckled nervously.

"Well-how do you feel about Felix?" She asked.

"Not much, honestly. You know that." I said. I rolled my eyes.

"Hehe, well, um…you know what? Let me talk to the Marionette about this instead" She started to walk away.

"Wait!" I called. "I'm sorry. I'll listen to whatever you have to say." I smiled reassuringly.

"Okay…I think I'm falling in love with him." She winced, expecting for all hell to break loose. I'll be honest, it was about to. But I saw the look in her eyes when she told me. She was pleading for my approval. I loved her like a sister and if I yelled at her, it would make her feel even worse. So I did what any good friend would do. I told her that he didn't like her.

"How do you know?" She asked me suspiciously.

"He told me" I lied.

"Well then I'll ask him." She told me.

"Okay. But then he'll know that you like him." I smiled deviously, knowing that I had won.

"Oh God, you're right." She sulked. I got up.

"I always am" I said as I walked out and literally ran into Felix.

_End of le flashback_

"U-um, Leo? I think that's your name? Uh…your friend wanted me to talk to you. Are you in here?"

"Who are you? You look a lot like Jade, except you're way older." He asked.

"Who's Jade?" I asked.

"Never mind. You shouldn't be in here." He changed into soul form. He was incredibly cute. He had shaggy brown hair that covered his eyes a little bit, and beautiful hazel eyes. What was I saying? This guy isn't cute! He's disgusting. Well…kind of…

"And why shouldn't I?" I asked, still in animatronic form.

"Wait-you're not surprised?"

"Surprised by what?" I asked before changing into soul form. His jaw dropped.

"Y-you're dead, too." He chuckled. "I thought all the toys were just lifeless snobs. Thank God we have someone to relate to!"

"I'm nothing like you. I'm way better." I said before flinching. What was wrong with me?

"Oh, okay…you are, actually." He laughed. I laughed too.

"I was just kidding" I told him. "I'm Teresa." I giggled. He laughed again.

"I'm Leo. Though you probably already knew that…" He smiled. I smiled back. Maybe they weren't so bad after all. I mean, a wither this cute had to mean something.


End file.
